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Don't worry. In this tangled skeln
mﬁr; A worrylng thought
But plicates the kinks of pala
And tightens up each knot.
Make will the master of your mood,
Through anxlous fear and doubt,
No peace.no pleasurs, and no good
‘Was ever brought about,

Don't worry. Do the best you can
And let hope conquer care.

No more {3 asked of any man
Than he has strength ¢p bear,

The back |s fitted for the lond;
Your burders all weéte planned;

And it you sing alohg theroad
Kind fate will lend & hand,

Don't worry, Fortune is a dame
You have to won with smiles,
Whate'er her mood you muat not blame
Nor criticizse her wiles.
Trust God In shadow and In sun,
And luck will come your way,
But never sinoe old tims begun
Has worry won the day.
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox, In Youth's Com-
panion,

AFFAR

Wi
o ht, 189, by .
o K iElloge Newspaper 0o, EARBEN

SYNOPSIS.
Minard Hendricks, great detective, just
returned from Boston, finds awalting him
an unsigned typewritien letter directing
him to apartments in Palace hotel, where
he will find remains of Mr. Weldon Caruth-
ers—currently reported for past two weeks
to be out of town, Detectlve seems to con«
nect letter with attempt made on his own
Ufe some time previous. Goes with friend,
Dr, Lampkin to lnvestigate. Upon search
of Caruthers' apartments remalns of cre-
mated body and jeweled hand of victim
are fhund In a vase, Hand bears marks
of finger nails manicured to sharp points.
Lampkin recalls report of a row between
Caruthérs and Arthur Glelow, both sukors
for hand of Dorothy Huntington. Just thea
the clerk comes in to the great annoyance
of the detective.

CHAPTER IL—CoNTINUED.

“I might be able to give you a pointer
or two,” suggested the clerk, “Iam
s man that generally keeps his eyes and
ears open, and for a small consideration
I might—"

Hendricks nodded understandingly.

“I'll send for you another time, you
may be sure of that, and I always re-
ward people who aid me, bub just
now—"

“I thought you might like to know
that Miss Huntington is down in the
ballroom, sir."

Hendricks smiled, expressed his
thanks for the information and firm-
Iy closed the door,

“Persistent raseal,” he said. “Ididn't
want him to hear what you were about
to soy. Now, what was it?"

“I started tosay that [ have a sort of
friend, a society man, who brings me
all the club gossip worth mentioning,
and [ remember that there is consider-
able tiulk going on at present in the
swell set to the effect that this Miss
Huntington, who is prospectively a very
rich heiress, has recently been informed
by ber lawyers that her Uncle Jacob
Van Courtland, from whom she had ex-
pected to inherit several millions bad—
just before his deatb—willed her the
money on the sole condition that she
should marry Caruthers, to whom
old Courtland' felt in some way
indebted. It has caused much com-

ment, for it has been generally
understood that Arthur Gielow, a
painter of some reputation, but

as poor as a church-mouse, was in love
with her, and that she thoughta lot of
him,”

“Ah!" muttered the detective, his
eyes glenming; “she liked the poor man
be*‘"

“It is sald,” went on Dr. Lampkin,
“that her luwyers informed her of the
condition in the will more promptly
than they intended because her prefer-
encg for Gielow was becoming notice-
able. In fact, many believe she was on
the point of becoming his wife"

The lines of Hendricks® brows ran to-
gether as if hisbeard, at which he was
tugging, were a bunch of puckering-
strings,

“And in case of the death of Caruth-
ers?" he questioned.

“The will seemed to be equally ex-
plieit on that point," replied Dr. Lamp-
kin. “The fortune was to be turded
over to Miss Huntington at the end of
two years if she was the wife of
Caruthers, In the meantime, however,
fn case of the denth of Caruthers she
wag to have the money anyway.”

Hendricks took a deep involuntary
breath,

“By Jove!™ he cried, in a tone of sup-
pressed excitement, “This is growing
into magnificent proportions. 1t is in-
teresting me doubly, for in case it isthe
artist who has committed the erime it
ecannot be my arch enemy, and at first
I was inclined to atiribute the whole
thing to that mysterious genius."

Hendricks reflected a moment, his
eyes on the most prominent figure in
the rich earpet, then he added:

*“Was there anything In the pnpers
abaut the row between the two men 1"

“No, it was hushed up by the elub
people. It didn't amount to much and
my informant did not learn all the par-

tictilars. The artist and his rival, whe | In

hiad the reputation of being something
of a end, and who is said to have been
badly spoiled by his prospective mar-
riage, were conversing in the smoking-
room, which they oceupied alone, when
the servants jn the adjeoiping lunch

room heard thelr loud voices and went

in just as Caruthers was slapping Gie-
low in the face and calling him a pre-

sumptuous pauper, Glelow hurled a bot-

tle st the head of his antagonist, but
by ducking Caruthers 'preserved his
countenance, and the waitersseparated
them before further damage was done.”

Hendrioks' eyes swept ovér the room,
resting on the vase and the grew:

some member |ying across its top, the
large diamond on the ashen fingers
sparkling in the rays of the gaslight,

—

Filling sn envalope with the ashes, he
put It in his pockét. © °* !

“We must be going,” he said. “The
police, headed by that detective—Sergt.
Denbham—will be here in a minute.
They are welcome to our find. I want
to see Miss Huntington before the
] news reaches her, If I wait till ghe is
dumfounded by all this horror, she'll
close her lips. I saw Denham down
there. He is a new man, a grént pet of
Capt. McRae's, but he iz awfully
fresh."” ; )

CHAPTER IIL

They had left the room and closed the

door after them when they saw & man
accompanied by two uniformed police-
men step from the elevator,
Hendricks grunted contemptuously
and guickly drew the doetor into a cor-
ridor leading off to the right,
“That's the way young detectives do
it," be sneered. “Half a dozen people
must have seen those blue uniforms ns-
gend the elevator and are now wonder-
Ing what's up. It won't be five min-
utes before the whole thing will be pub-
lic property. Ye gods!" (as two young
men turned & corner and rushed past
them examining the numbers on the
doors). “Reportorial vampires! Our
clerk despaired of muking anything
out of me by holding his tongue and
has sent these fellows up the rear
stairs. They know the number of the
apartment and they'll pet there in time
to report the whole bloody business in
the morning. Geewhilikins, won't the
public have a royal fenst?”

The two men managed to reach the
office unobserved. Little groups of
idlers were gathered here and there
llke eddies in the current of humanity
that swirled through the great room,
Every now and then some one would
throw a horrified glance up at the main
stairs as If expecting the renppearance
of the pollcemen.

Hendricks was glad he was known
by sight to only a few people, for it
often enabled him to act with more
freedom than he could otherwise have
done, Doffing his soft hat, and care-
lessly brushing back his heavy hair, he
stood in the doorway leading into the
crowded baliroom, Signalingtoaman
who seemed to be a sort of floor man-
ager, he suid:

“I have an important message for
Miss Huntington; ecan you point her
out to me?"

The eyes of the man thus addressed
swept over the swirling waltzers for a
moment, then he sald:

“There she is sitting with her aunt,
Mrs, Winfret, on the divan under the
palms."”

“Thank you,"” said Hendricks, and to
Lampkin's surprise, for he had consid-
ered his friend mortally averse to meet-
ing ladies, the detective, pgracefully
avoiding whisking skirts and flying
heels, made his way to where the two
ladies were sitting,

“I beg your pardon,” he began, ad-
dressing the younger of the two, an ex-
ceedingly beautiful young woman., *1
trust you will pardon my boldness, but
it is important that I should speak to
you on a matter concerning your in-
terests. I must take the liberty of
introducing myself. Hendricks is my
pame. [ am a private defective.”

“Oh!™ with that exclamation, the
young lady stared helplessly at Hen-
dricks for a moment, and then trans-
ferred the gaze of her long-lnshed eyes
to her sunt, Thus appealed to, Mrs.
Winfret addressed the detective in a
tone of no little astonishment:

“You wished to speak to us, sir?”

*On a matter of important business,
and Immediately, if possible.”

“I—I bardly know what to say,"” she
stammered, pushing the ice she had
been eating aside and giving her white
skirt a pull towards her. “If you would
call to-morrow—"

Hendricks smiled reassuringly.

“What I desired to say must be con~
fided to you to-night. I thought as ¥f
was growing late that you might go
home before long, and that I might
perhips see you there.”

Mrs. Winfret colored slightly.

“I have no doubt that your request
will prove to be reasonable in every
way, but our escorts have just left the
room for a few minutes, and—and
your proposal is unusual, to say the
lenst.”

Hendricks cast a furtive glance at
the office. Small groups had melted
into large ones, and quite o erowd had
gathered round the counter. 1t was
plain to him that it would not be many
seconds before the gay and giddy rews
clers would be horrified by the awful
report concerning a prominent mem-
ber of their set,

“My request is decidedly unusual,”
he admitted, turning to the ladies and
biting his lips, “but the matteris a very
grave one, and you will ‘appreciate my
boldness when yon have heard what
I bave to sny. I must urge you to or-
der your ¢arringe at once. I shall fol
low you to your home. Surely, protect-
ed by your own servants you have noth-
ing to fear from me—a servant of the
publie,”

“But we have never seen you be-
fore,” the lady began hesitatingly.

“Oh, aunt, don't say that," interposed
Miss Huntington, completely winning
the heart of the detective by her gentle-
ness and rare beauty, “I have read so
much of Mr. Hendricks' courtesy 1o
es, and his bpayvery, that 1 absolute-
Iy “fear nothing." Tt won't tike us a
minute,” she added, smiling graciously

minutes.” 5

Hendricks bowed like a cavalier Il-ll}
wended his way through the maze'o
dancers to the office, where he was
joined by Lampkin. i

“I presume it is out,”, were his first
words.

“They nre talking of nothing elge,”
replied the doctor. “The excitement is
raging. The proprietor has called in
the police to prevent the crowd from
going upstairs,” :

Hendricks peered into the ballroom
He saw the two ladles entering the
cloakroom.

on Hendritks, “I'll order the carriags,
and we will ' meet you at home in ten

—
“I hope they will get to their car
riage without Eearing the news" he
grunted. He led Lampkin outside, and
they stood together near the ladies’
entrance till he saw the conchman io
the Huntington livery rein inhis horses
near the awning. A moment Inter Mrs,
Winfret emerged in her flowing wraps,
necompanied by her statuesque niece.

As soon as their carringe had rolled
away Hendricks bounded uneross the
gidewnlk to an open hansom.

“Follow that earriage,” he said,
brusquely, to the driver, and he jumped
into the cab and was followed by the
doctor.

“All right, sir, said the driver,
through the hele in the roof.

As they bowled awny Hendricks

looked up at the windows of Caruthers'
rooms,
“Jamb full of sightseers!™ he
sneered. “Sergeant Denham is in his
element. He is posing to that gang
and gloating over his importance, If
Captain McRae could see him now he
wouldn't hold his job an hour,"

The Huntington residence was on
Fifth avenue, mot half a mile from
the hotel, and it required only a few
minutes for the ladies to reach home.
As Hendricks and his companion
alighted; and were paying their fare,
they saw the white-clad fignres mount-
Ing the brown-stone steps to the cut-
glass doors. A preat stream of light
flashed across the street ns they were
admitted, Mrs. Winfret went in last,
and Hendricks saw her glance back at
them nervously,

“We'll give 'em a minute to eollect
themselves,” he said. “The old lady is
very suspicious, but the young one is
a brick, and by fur the most beautiful
creature that ever wore shoe-leather.
Why, hang me if I ever dreamt such a
being existed! When she turned that
majestic Gibson head and neck, as I
began to introduce myself, I wanted
the earth to swallow me up. I felt so—
80 Inadequate.”

Lampkin laughed. *“I have mnever
heard you express yourself like this”
he said. “I had no idea you had even
the germs of admiration for woman-
kind in your make-up.”

Hendricks seemed to be somewhat
ashamed of his outburst,

“The lights have flashed up in the
drawing-room on the right,” he said,
sll business again. “Here goes.”

——

CHAPTER IV.

As the doors opened in response to
their ring, the visitors saw four foot-
men in livery ranged against the wall,
like guards before the Vatican, Hen-
dricks, with an alr that showed his
unfamiliarity with just such a field of
operation, gave Lis hat to the nearest
man and, keeping on his overcoat,
he walked straight into the drawing-
room. Lampkin was more deliberate,
He took off his overcoat, gave it and his
silk hat to a lackey and came in and
sat down quite as if he were expect-
ing to be summoned to the boudoir of
o wealthy patient.

Miss Huntington was a few steps in
advance of Mrs, Winfret, as the two
lodies entered through the folding
doors from the rear.

“My aunt feels sorry of her hesita-
tion just now, Mr. Hendricks," she be-
gan, with a genial smile; “but she is
#0 much given to reading all the sen-
sational news lately that she is con-
stantly expecting some awful calamity
to befall us. She is worried now with
the fear that you may bring bad news,
Her brother Alfred sailed two weeks
ago for Africa, and we have only heard
from him onee."

“It is not concerning him that we de-
sired 1o speak,” said the detective, in-
troducing Lampkin with commendable
ease. “I won't keep you long. I have
been informed that you are friends of
Mr, Weldon Caruthers, and it is about
him that I wanted to confer with yom
To come to the point at once, I have
reasons for being disturbed about his
rather peculinr absence.”

“But he isinPhiladelphia,” exclaimed
Miss Huntington, in a tone which re-
vealed no little relief over his explana-
tion. Sle seemed to think the detee-
tive was laboring under some mistake
which ghs could easily rectify.

“May I ask how you know that?"
asked Hendricks, diplomatically.

Miss Huntington hesitated, und then,
veceiving the sanction of her aunt's
glance, said:

“I had a letter from him only a few
days ago. He had invited Count Ban-
tinni, an Italinn nobleman, my aunt and
myself to use his box at the Horse Show
last night, and had taken the tickets
away by mistake. Oh! I am sure he
is all right, although his leaving was
quite unexpecied. I feel confident he
will explain everything when he re-
turns.”

“Are you quite sure that letter wax
from him?" was the next question of
the detective.

The young lady started and stared at
Hendricks as if debating whether he
could be in his right mind.

“1 have never dreamt of its not being
from him,” she said, firmly. *“I am
sure I've no reason at all for doubt-
ing it."

Mrs. Winfret leaned forward, her an-
gular form stiffening as if under some
petrifying process due to the action of
& startled state of mind,

Y1 am not sure pf it, now I come to
think over the mgtter,” she remarked,
giving each word a separate and dis-
tinet drop. *“*You rememnber, Dorothy,

§{ digtating the letter to a typewriter and
not ‘even signing It \
1 The young lady flushed at the per-
sonality, but she flopally admitted that
she had not exnctly appreeluted the
| manner in which the letter had been
written, while she still held firm to the
belief that it was genuine,

“Nothing could be easier than to
forge a typewriiten communiontion,”
suggested Hendricks, paving his way
1o more startling disclosures. *“Have
yoy the letter?”

®It \s upstairs,” snid Dorothy, her
tone betraying growing mperturbation,

you'sdid you gould not forgive him for'

despite her effort at calmness, “Come
with me. aunt; we will return in'a mo"
ment."

When they had quitted the drawing
room, Hendricks resumed his seat, and
looked steadily at the doctor.

“T think I'W let It out,” he suid. “8he
ean bear it. A blind man can see she
isn’t in love with the murdered man.
It is the other pateh in the red crazy-
quilt that will turn her cheeks white
and darken those'great eyes.”

“Oh, you refer to Gielow!" cried the
doctor,

Hendricks shrugged his shoulders,

“It will doubtless strike her, ns it
will the police, In fact, us it will the
public at Jarge—that he is the one man
inexistencewhowould be likely to want
Carnthers to send in his checks, as it
were, especially as they had a row just
prior to the committal of the deed.”

“It certainly does look shaky for
Glelow," admitted Lampkin,

“My one hope” said Hendricks, "is
that Glelow does not needle-point his
finger-nnils, Few artists have time for
such feminine rubbish.”

“But Gielow is not s regular Bo-
heminn,” réjoined Lampkin, “He s
most particular about his dress and is
thoroughly conventional — a  strict
church-man and that sort of thing.
His studio is said to be a marvelously
attractive place where, during the sea-
gon, he holds aftérnoon teas and
musicales. It wouldn't surprise me a
bit to hear that he manicured bis nails,"

[T0 BE CONTINUED,]

NOT. TOUCHY.

Emperor William's Grandfather Was
Possesmed of Good Humor and

Humllity.

To enjoy a joke at one's own ex-
pense requires o strong sense of hu-
mor and a little inherent humility.
There is a story told of the first kaiser,
King William of Prussia, the grand-
father of the present monarch, which
proves that he was not devoid of either
quality.

At the time when Mr, G. R. Sims was
a student at Bonn, he and his fellow
students had a little club at one of
the hotels. The room where that club
met was one day the scene of an amus-
ing incident. The king was stopping
at the inn, and as luck would have it,
he made his way to the English club-
room.

The innkeeper saw which way he
was going, and grew desperate, for
did he not know what lay on the table
in that room?

Etiquette was cast to the winds, and
the proprietor made a reckless dash
past his majesty, rushed into the club-
room and seized a periodical from the
table.

The king lifted his eyebrows in sur-
prise, Why had the innkeeper thus
rudely passed him, and why had the
paper been removed? He desired to
understand the mystery, and accord-
ingly asked for information.

“It is the English Punch, your majes-
ty, and there is in it, I believe, a pie-
ture that your majesty would not
care to see,” faltered the unhappy inn-
keeper,

“Qive it to me,” commanded the
king.

The trembling hotel keeper obeyed,
and then stood before his sovereign
with downcast eyes. The old king
looked ot the Punch cartoon, and
though it was a none too friendly
caricature of himself, he smiled.

“My good man," he said, quietly, “I
am sorry you thought Ishould be an-
noyed by such a trifle, Put the paper
back on the table, give my compli-
ments to the English gentlemen, and
tell them that I have seen the cartoon
and that I think i% is excellently
drawn."—Youth's Companion.

, “iettle It

Squire Masters, of Petersburg, IlI,
an old friend of Lincoln, recently told
n new anecdote of the great president,
one which shows how he practiced
lgw: At one time before the civil war
Squire Masters was threatened with o
lawsuit. He went to Springfield, where
Lincoln was loeated, and had a talk
with him about the case. Lincoln told
him that if he could not settle the case
he would undertuke the defense, but
he urged his friend to make an a'mi-
cable ndjustment. “What'll you charge,
Abe, to go into court for me?" said Mr.
Masters, “Well,” was Lincoln's reply,
“it will cost you ten dollars, but I won't
charge you anything if you can settle
it between yourselves,” The other
party heard of the squire's visit to
Lincolm, and agreed to settle.—~Youth's
Companion.

Competition,

Down in Oklahoma there is a town
where two rival bakers offer special in-
ducements to atiruct custom. When
Schmidt announces a cut iu prices Du-
pont outdoes him In the matter of ac-
commodation.

One day the French baker had this
sign painted on the side of his house:
“8even loves for twenty-five centa,”

The German could not furnish more
loaves for that sum without inviting
bankruptey to the fenst, so appealed to
the public in another way by putting
in bis window this startling npotice:
“Op Saturdays customers' own vitals
will be cooked."—Judge,

Willle's Syntem,
i Mamma—Why is it, Willie, that you
‘never care to play with boyk of your
gize? | You are nlways either with those
that ave much smaller or muck larger
than yourself,

Willle—"Cnuse I can lick the litiler
boys and it ain’t no disgracs teo git
whipped Ly Dbigger ones.—Chieago
Evening News.

3 A Dish to De Relled Upon,

. Haskins—What do.you get to #1t at
‘your boarding-house?

r; Perkins—Oh! a little of everything.

| Haskins—Do you get bush, too™
Up 1 Dae,

T saane e Colncidenves

*Somehow I'm awfully stupfd to-
night," remarked young Borum, lan-
guidly, the other evening.

“Indeed you are,” retonted Miss Cut-
ﬁn%:omnwhu impulsively.

"Do you really mean that?" asked
the young man in surprise,

“I merely indorsed your remarks;
didn’t you just now assert that you
were stupld?" ghe queried,

“Yes," he responded, * but I only said
80 without thinking."

“And up to the time you spoke of it,”

eaying it."—Chicago Evening News,

ghe replied, "I only thought so without

Amc o)t Men-at-Arme.

Recently at the tower of London &
visitor who was admirmg one of the
suits of armor rentirked 4o an attend-
ant that the mﬁm men of the middle
ages must have been s robust lot, “Oh,
no, sir,” replied the gulde, with -tn
cheery| ; rising emphasis on t
“sir,” “The armor looks sir, but
you'll find that the waist measure on
nearly all these suits ds only 28 or 30
inchea, sir; That's a very svall man,
(air. My word tor it, there isn't & suit
inthe room that would be large enough
for one of the queen's guardsmen,"—
Ohicago Record.

GOVERNOR

the Union. Dr. Hartman is receiving
hundreds of such letters daily. All
classes write these letters, from the
highest to the lowest,

The outdoor laborer, the indoor arti-
san,the elerk, the editor, the statesman,
the preacher—all agree that Pe-ru-na is
the catarrh remedy of the age. The
stage and rostrum, recognizing cutarrh
as their greatest enemy, are especially
enthusiastic in their praise and testi-
mony.

Any man who wishes perfect Wealth
must be entira2ly free from eatarrh, Ca-
tarrh is well-nigh universal; almost
omnipresent. Pe-ru-na is the only ab-
golute safeguard known. A cold is the
beginning of catarrh. To prevent colds,
to cure colds, is to eheat catarrh out of
its viclims. Pe-ru-na not only eures ca-
tarrh, but prevents. Every household
should be supplied with this great rem-
edy for coughs, colds and so forth.
The Governor of Oreégon is an ardent
admirer of Pe-ru-na. He keeps it con-

OF OREGON

in His Family
and Grip,

CAPITOL BUILDING, SALENM, OREGON.
A Letter From the Executive Office of Oregon.

Pe-ru-na @ known from the Atlantic
to the Pacitic. Letters of congratula-
tion and commendation testifying to
the merits of Pe-ru-na asa eatarrh rem-
edy are po=ring in from every state in

tinually in the house. In a recent let.
terto Dr, Hartman he says:
StaTe ov OREGON,
ExEcuTiVE DEPARTMENT,
BALem, May 9. 1808,
ThePe-ru-na Medicine Co,,Columbus,0.:
Dear Sirs—I have had occasion to use
your Pe-ru-na medicine in my family
for colds, and it proved to be an excel-
lent remedy. 1 have not had occasion
to use it for otherailments.
Yours very truly,
W. M. Lord. ,
It will be noticed that the Governor
says he has not had occasion to use Pe-
ru-na for other ailments. The reazon
for this is, most other ailments begin
with a cold, Using Pe-ru-na to prompt-
ly cure colds, he protects his family
against other ailments. This is exactly
what every other family in the United
States should do, Kepp Pe-ru-na in the
house. Use it for coughs, colds, la
grippe, and other climatic affections of
winter, and there will be no other ail-
ments in the house. Such families
should provide themselves with a copy
of Dr. Hartman's free book, entitled
“Winter Catarrh.” Address Dr. Hart-
man, Columbus, Ohio,

Society
Women

and,n fFact,nearly all
women who undergo
) & nervous strain, are
Compelled to regret-
\ fully watch the grow-
g ing pallor of their
cheeks, the comin
\ wrinkles and thinness
that become more
distressing every day,
Every woman
knows that ill-health
) is a fatal enemy to
beauty and that Rod
health gives to the
plainest” face an ea-
during attvactiveness.
Pure blood and strong
/' nerves — these are the
secret of health and
beauty.
! Dr. Williams' Pink

has devised Ffor this crisis of

*1 suffered for five or six years with
hearted and melancholy, Nothing

I bought the first box in March, 1

—Bushnell (L) Record.,

all druggists or sent post
per bus'

Pills for Pale People build up and purify the blood and
strengthen the nerves, Yo the young
able, to the mother they ave a necessity, to the woman
approaching Fifty they are the best vemedy that science

Mrs. Jacob Weaver, of Bushnell, IiL,, is fiftysix years old. She says,

this time of life. T was much weakened, was unable, much of the time, to
do my own work, and puflfered beyond my power to describe, I was down.

made up my mind to try Dr, Willlama' Pink Pills for Pale People,

A box nnd n half cured me completely, nod I am now rugged and strong."
The genuine package always bears the Full nome At

the Or. Williams Mediane Co, Schenecta

il they are invalu

her life,

the trouble that comes to women at

seemed to do me aoy gond. Thea I

857, nud was benefited from the start.

paid on receipt of price 50¢

dy, NY.
e
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WE SEAD A BINBANG ONK Imﬁlm ORDER TO-DA
» SEARS, ROEBUCK & CO. (1we.), CHICAGO, ILL:

“A FAIR FACE CANNOT ATONE
FOR AN UNJ;EY HOUSE.”
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